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Chapter  1 

My  name  is  Lora  and  i  live  in  London  in  a  little  village  Westsea,  or  not  right  now.  It  all  started 
when  I  woke  up  one  a  beautiful  morning  and  would  eat  breakfast  as  all  the  other  pepole.  Mom 
asked  me  to  go  out  and  get  the  mail. 

-Okay!  i  said,  The  sun  sine  brightly  into  my  eyes  when  I  came  out  from  the  house.  I  took  the  mail 
and  ran  back  in  to  the  house.  I  eat  the  breakfast  so  fast  I  can  before  to  day  whas  the  day  me  and 
my  friend  Ashley  would  go  to  the  mysterious  cave  in  the  big  chark.  The  chark  are  long,  it  leads 
through  the  entire  village  only  a  little  stairway  we  have  to  get  down  into  the  chark.  Leater  I  go 
to  the  bathroom  for  make  myself  prepared.  Later  comming  Ashley  she  have  a  pink  backpack  and 
she's  black  hair  was  hair  up  in  a  rubberband.  We  look  at  each  eyes  and  we  both  understand 
where  we  gunna  go.  Afeter  we  had  checked  my  new  room  she  asked  me. 

-Are  you...  afraid? 

-  Now,  are  you?  let's  go  outside.  I  sad  and  then  we  walk  out  to  the  garden.  I  look  up  to  the  sky  I 
saw  a  cloud  as  look  like  a  triangular  dimond.  When  we  was  with  the  stiarway  I  feel  a  pull  on  my 
back  I  don't  wanna  go  down.  I  cudT  see  the  bottom  of  the  chark. 

-  Came  now!  says  Ashley  to  me 

-  Okay  i  say  and  then  we  going  down  in  to  the  chark.  The  stairway  whas  old  and  rickety.  When 
we  have  going  in  30  minutes  so  the  stiarway  starts  to  swing  a  little. 

-AAH!  I  saw  Ashley  falls  down. 

-  Ashley! ! !  Ashley!  I  screamed  but  I  cudint  se  her. 
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I  sat  down  on  the  cold  dark  stonefloor. 

There  was  nothing  to  do,  she  was  dead. 

I  stood  up  slowly,  and  started  to  walk.  What  was  I'm  going  to  do? 

I  screamed  loudly  and  hopeless.  My  eyes  becaime  heavier  and  the  cave  beacaime  blacker. 
And  then  I  do  not  remember,  I  think  I  was  gone,  gone  in  the  dark. 
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